
The 7 ming of the Sbrefy 


Enter Katerina', 

Good morrow Kate, fotttwill- yoiirmrneThare. 



heTamin s , f 

Katr , Yc unit you talkc ofcailp , audio farewell 

— j^«.» i,*ms juieare. p t vvha. with sny tongue in you taile. 

fa^illhjiicvcii heard, but fome thing hard of ht 2 ,im [Nay come agaicc good Kate, l .in a Gentleman, 
They o.l t me A r.terinr, that do talks bfsn-e Kate. That lie trie. 

Pet. You lye id faith, you arc call'd piairicJeWf 

id bnnv A t & an.*! foim s^w ® 


J " , — r »,» l v VttliU p ? j InCA| 

And bonyiUf^and fom ’ - 
But Kate , else prettie[V7f ^^'itv^iriftefidome, 

Kate o$ Kate-h?.\\. my fuper-idihftie Kate' * 
for dainties are &ll Kmet, aiidiiieKfore ^0* 

Take this of me, Kate of nry-oonl olanon, . ! 
Hearing thy miidiieffepms’din ecery Towft^^drd^ 
T % vermes fpoke of, and thy heaiftic founded, ' ■ 

Y r tt notfocccpely as tothee’hddnps. 


Kate. I hat neuic. 

■: ret. i fwearc IlecufFeyou, if you ftrike agame, 
“ ~ Kate- So’tnav you ic'ofe your artnes.j 

f m U 


Jhe fir ikes him 


Ycc roc to cccpejy as, ft) t iiec-bcldtisgs, 

My fclfc am mou’u to woo thcefei my wife/ 

Kate. Mdu’d in good time, let hlhi that mbu’d y<5u hither 
Ivcmoue you hence :1 Knew youdt the fitft 
You were a moueable. - ' <»i *i-. ti.i i..- . • 

‘Pet. W.Iiy, what’s a ruoueablfe? : 

Kat. A iovn’d tloote. 

Pet. Then' haft hit-it rcofnc fit on me. 

Kate. Alles ar=Mmde to beare.’Snd iVarc you' ’• ' 

Tct. WemciiareUnade.io hdare*'ahd lp,areyoiS' 

Kate. No fuch lade asyea , if me you mean* ' '-\.TT 

* et, Alas good K Ate, I will noc-burden thee, 
Tovknowihg'thee to be but yong and light, 

P ate. Too light for fnch a (mine as you to catch, 

Ana yet as he? me as my vVaightGiould be. 

Pet. Shold be, iboui d * buzze, ^ 

Pate, Well cane, and like a buzzard, 

, Oh flow- wing’d Turtle /hall a buzzard take thee? 

l eft A?. I for Ci 1 in«r1r> ^ L i 


Kate. DORia' 

If you ftrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

4 And if no Gentleman, yv hy then no armes. 

J f rpet. A Herald Kate l O x put too in thy bookes. 

Kate. What is your Crcft, a Coxcombc .? 

< j> e t m A combciclTe Coffee, fo /<T^^ will be my tica. 

Kate • No Cocke of mine you crow too like acrauep. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come ? you muff not looke fo fpyvre, 
Kate. It is my fa fnion when I fee a Crab . 

‘Pet. Why hcere’sno t tab . and therefore lookc not fowse* 
Kate. There is, there is. 

Pet. rhenflKwit mee. . 

Kate. Had I a glalTe , I would.. 
ret What, you meanc my face. 

Knte. W ell ay m’d of ludi a yong one. 


mc 4 v v cji *y u« u ul xa^n <* ywiig 

Pet. Now by S. George. . I am 
vitnr“* J 


4 


Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet- ’Tis wkh cares. 

Kate. Icarenot. I 

Pet. N.iy hearc you KateAn footh ycu fcape notib. 
Kate. I chafe you if I tarrie. Let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I. find you palling gernle : 

S T was told me you were rough.andcoy, and fulled, 
And now 1 6nde report a. very iyar : ^ 

For thou artplealant, gameforne, palling courteous. 
But flow infpecch : yet iVceceas ipring-time flowers, 
M Th°n canft not fcowne, thou canjiinot iaokea Iconcc, 


HUA J iiCfi 


Uia , Jar)5 

,_Aate. Hora Turtle as he takes a buzza d _ . - h „ ... ^ 

K^ZXrtr T«k* y,fa,:h yOU ‘ 3rC £0£> an 8 rie ‘ I Nor blSdie^ 

iNorhaftthou^^phcS^fee:: 

Kate. i y if -he oole couldfmde ’ 1 ^ • v 1 Butthou with mitdnefre tnteriain’ft thy wooers, 

en' ,Jifc l " t,ooic could nndc it where :t lies. Jt Withgentle conference i©lt and liable 

1nhiscl»S“° k " CWCS n °* eaWaf P« ^cswcarehiiftiijl Why docs the w^d repprt dochlimpt? 

In his tongue ? : " 

Pv, VVhpfeterigue. ■ ■ .^ ^Isitra ight, anuflender,aod:as.btowne m Imc 
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